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cfAEucb adoe about Nothing, 



Win me and wcare mc 3 lec him anfwcre me, 

Come follow me boy,come fir boy,come follow me 
Sir boy,ilc whip you from your foyning fence, 

Nay,as I am a gentleman, 1 will. 

Leon. Brother. 

Brot. Content your felf,God knows I lou'd my ncccc, 
And flic is deadjflandcr’d to death by villaines. 

That dare as well anfwcr a man indeede. 

As I d are take a ferpent by the tongue. 

Boyes^apes,braggarts,I ackesjmilkc-fops. 

Leon . Brother Anthony. 

Bret. Hold you content,what man'I know them,yea 
And what they wcigh,eucn to the vemoft fcruple, 
Scambling,out.facing,faflhion-mongingboyc5 t 
That lye,and cog,and flout,depraue,and flander, 

Goe antiquely, andfhow outward hidioufneffe. 

And fpeakc ot halfe a dozen dang’rous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft. 

And this is all. 

Leon # But brother Anthonie. 

Ant . Come/tis no matter. 

Do not you meddle,let me dcale in this. 

/V*‘.Gcntlemen both,we will not wake your patience 
My heart is forry for your daughters death : 

But on my honour (he was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true,and very full of proofe. 

Leon . My Lord,my Lord. 

Prin . I will not hcare you. 

Enter Eenedickc . 

Leo . No come brother,away,I will be heard. 

Exeunt ambo. 

Bro . Andfhall,or fomcofvswilUmartfor it. 

*Prin* Seejfcejherc comes the man wc went to feeke. 

Clan. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Ben . Good day my Lord. 

Prin . Welcome fignior, you are almofl come to part 
almoft a fray. 

Clan. Wee had likt to haue had our two nofes fnapt 
off with two old men without teeth. 

Prin. Leonato and his brother,what think’ft thou?had 
wee fought, I doubt we fliould haue beenc too yong for 
them. 

'Ben. 1 In afalfe.quarrell there is no true valour,I came 
to feeke you both. 

Clan. Wc haue beene vp and downeto feeke thce,for 
we are high proofe melancholly,and would faine haue it 
beatenaway,wilttbou vfc thy wit? 

Ben. It is in my fcabbcrd,fhall I draw it ? 

prin. Docft thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Clan. Neucr any did fo,though verie many haue been 
befide their wit,I will bid thee drawees wc do the min- 
ftrcl$,draw to pleafurc vs. 

Prin . As I am an honeft man he lookes pale, art thou 
fickc,or angrie? 

Clan. Whatjcouragcman: what though care kil’d a 
cat,thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Ben . Sir, I (hall mecce your wit in the careere,land 
you charge it againft me, I pray you chufc another Cub- 
ie&. 

CUh . Nay then giue him another ftaffe, this laft wa$ 
broke croffe. 

'Prtn. By this light,he changes more and morej thinkc 
he be angrie indeede. 

Clan. If he be,he knowes how to turne his girdle. 

Ben. Shall I Ipeake a word in your earc ? 

Clan. God bkffc me from a challenge. , 
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Ben. You are a villaine,] ieft not,I will mlfc 

how you dare, with what you dare,and whcnyoul' 
do me right,or I will proteft your cowardife: y ou K 
kill d a Iwecte Ladie,and her death fhali fall heaui. 
you,lct me hcare from yon. c ° n 

CUu. Well, I will meete you, fo I may haue . 
cheare. 

Prin. What,a fead,a feaft ? 

Clan. I faith I thanke him,he hath bid me to a cai 
head and a Capon, the which if I doe not carue moft ** 

rioufly, fay my knife's naught, {hall I not findea wool' 
cocke too ? gQ ' 

'Ben. Sir,your wit ambles well,it goes eafily. 

Prin. lie tell thee how Beatrice prais’d thy wit the 
ther day: I faid thou hadft a fine witrtrue faies ihc.afin* 
little one: no faid I,a great wit: right faies fhee, a’grei! 
grofle one: nay faid I, a good wit; iuftfaid ft»e s it hurt 
no body ; nay laid I, the gentleman is wife: certain faid 
flie, a wife gentleman : nay faid I, he hath the tongue,, 
that I beledue faid dice, for hee fwore a thing to me on 
munday night,which he forfwore on tuefday mornin« 
there's a doubletongue, there’s two tongues: thus did 
fheean howre together tranf-fliape thy particular vet 
tues.yet at latt (he concluded with afigh.thou waft the 

pi opreft man in Italic. 

Clatd. For the which fhc wept heartily, and faid fhet 
car’d not. 

Prin. Yea that fhc did,but yet for all tbat,and iffhee 
did noc hate him deadlie, fhee would loue him dcarely 
the old mans daught r told vs all. *’ 

CLitt. AU,all,and morcouer, God faw him when he 
was hid in the garden. 

Vrin. But when (hall we fet the fauage Bulls homes 
on the fenfible Benedicts head ? 

Clau. Yea and text vnder-neath, heere dwells ftmr 
dteke the married man. 

Ben. Fareyou well, Boy, you know my mi»de,I wil 
lcaue you now to your golfep-hke humor, you breikc 
iefis as braggards do their blades, which God be thank, 
ed hurt not: my Lord,foryour manie courtefies I thank 
you.Imuftdifcontinue your companic, your brother 
the Baftard is fled from Cfrleflina : you haue among you, 
kill'd a fweet and innocent Ladie: for my Lord Lacke- 
beard there,hc and I {hall meete, and till then peace be 
withhim. 

Prin. He is in earned. 

CUu. In mod profound earned, and lie watrantyou, 
for the loue of Beatrice. 

Prin. And hath challeng’d thee. 

CUu. Moft finccrciy. 

Prin. What a prettie thing man is,when he goes in his 
doublet and hole,and leaues offhis wit. 


Enter ConJ} ablefilovr ode t andBoracbn.] 

Clau. He is then a Giant to an Ape,but then is an Ape 
a Do&or to fuch a man. 

Prin. But {oft you,let me be,pluche vp my heart,and 
be fad did he not fay my brother was fled ? 

Confi. Come you fir,if iuftice cannot tame you,(hee 
{hall nere weigh more reafons in her ballance, nay, and 
you be a curling hypocrite once,you mud be lookc to. 

Prin. How now,two of my brother* men bound/ Be- 
raebio one* 

CUh. Harken after their offence my Lord, 

Prin. Officers,what offence haue tnefe men done/ 

Ctn. Marrie 


<£\*£uchadoe about J\(otbing. _ 

L,-^T^jTfiTthey haue committed ftlfe report^T vvould bend vnder anie hcauie vvaight, 

^rhevhauefpoken vntruchs,.{econd*rily they 
Fn°dJs Lt andladly, they haue belyed: a Ladie, 

^Syrfwy*haue verified vniud things,and to conclude 
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they * rc t ^ askc thee what they haue done, thirdlie 
• V*L ee what’s their ofcnce,fut and laftlie why they 
are commuted, and to conclude, what you lay to their 

charge- j, jghtjie rcafoned,and in his owne diuifion,and 
, ! ro th there’s one meaning vvcll fuccd. 

W- y who haue you offended maders, that you are 
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4 Of ui m A to vour anfwerPthis learned Qoudable is 
7jj: be vnderdood,what’s your offence ? 

Ber. SwectePrince,let me go no farther to mine an- 
c re :'do you heart me, and let this Gaunt,kill mee: I 
, W jgeeiued eueo your verie eics: what your wife- 
d mescould not difeouer, thefe Ihaliow foolcs haue 
b “ ,aht to light, who in the night ouerheard me con- 
thffm" to this man,how £>e»Ub» your brother incenled 
me to°flanderthe Ladie Hera, how you were brought 
nto the Orchard,and faw me court Margaret in Heroes 
aarments, how you difgrac’d her when you fhould 
marrie her; my villanie they haue vpon record,vvhich 
"hadrather fealc with my death, thenrepeate ouer to 
my fhame: the Ladie is dead vpon mine and my maders 
falfe accufation: and btiefelie, I defire nothing but the 
rewardofavillaine. 

‘Prin. Runs not this fpeech like yron through your 

Clin. I haue drunke poifon whiles he vtcer’d it. 

Prin, But did my Brother fet thee on to this ? 

Bor. Yea,and paid me richly for the ptadife of it. 

Prin. He is compos'd and fram’d oftreacheric. 

And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

CUh. Sweet Hero.novt thy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblanee that I lou'd it fir A. 

Confi. Come,bring away the plaintiffes.by this time 
our Sexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of th^mattcr : 
andmafters,do not forget to fpecifie when timecc place 
(hall ferue,that I am an Affe. 

Con.z. Here,here comes Signior Leonato , and 

the Sexton too. 

Enter Leonato. 

Leon, Which is the villainc ? let me tec hi* eies, 

That when I note another man like him, 

I may auoide him: which of thefe is he ? 

Bor. If you vvould know your wronger,looke on me. 

Leon. Art thou thou the flaue that with thy breath 
haft kild mine innocent childe l 

Bor. Yea,euen I alone. 

Leo. No,not fo vilIaine,thou belied thy fclfc. 

Here dand a pairc ofhonourable men, 

A third is fled that had a hand in it: 

I thanke ypu Princes for my daughters death. 

Record it with your high and worthie deedes, 

’Twas brauely done,if you bethinke you of it. 

Qlau. I know not how to pray your patience. 

Yet Imuft fpcakc,choofe your reuengc yout felfe, 
Impofe me to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon ray finne.,yet finn’d I not, 

Butinmidaking. 

Pm. By my foule nor I, 

And yet to (atisfic this good old man, 
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Th at heele enioync me to 

Leon, I cannot bid you bid roy daughter liue 5 
That were impoffible,but I praie you both, 

Poffefle the people in Meflina here. 

How innocent fhe died,and ifyour loue 
Can labour aught in fad inuention, 

Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb. 

And ling it to her bones,fing it to night: 

To morrow morning come you to my houfe. 

And lince you could not be my fonne in law, 

Be yet my Nephew s my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copie of my childe that’s dead. 

And die alone is heire to both ofvs, 

Giue her the right you fhould haue giu’n her cofin. 

And fo dies my reuenge. 

Clate. O noble fir | 

Your ouerkindneffe doth wring tearcs from me, 

I do embrace your offer,and difpofe 
For henceforth of poore £Uudio. 

Leon. To morrow then I will expedt your camming, 
To night 1 take my lcaue,this naughtie man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret , 

Who I bcleeuc was packt in all this wrong. 

Hired to it by your brother. 

Bor. No by my foule die was not. 

Not knew not what flic did when fhe fpoke to me. 

But alwaies hath bin iud and vertuous. 

In anie thing that I do know by her. 

Conjl. Morcouer fir,which indeede is not vnder white 
and black,this plaintiffs here, the offendour efid call mec 
affc, I bcfcech you let it beremembredin hispunifli- 
ment,and alio the watch heard theuualke ofcneDcfor¬ 
med, they fay he wcates a key in his eare and a lbck hang¬ 
ing by it,and borrowes naonie in Gods name,the which . 
he hath vs’d fo Iong.and neucr paied.that noyi men grow 
hard-harted and will lend nothing for Gods fake ;praic 
you examine him vpon that point, 

Leon. I thanke thee for thy care and hened paines. 

Confi, Your worfhiprpeakes like a mod thankciull 
and teuerend youth,and I praife God for you. 

Leon. There's for thy paines. 

Confi. God fauc the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difeharge thee of thy prifoncr, and I 
thanke thee. 

Confi. 1 leauc an arrant knauevvith your vvorfliip, 
which 1 befeech your worlhip fo correft your fclfe, for 
the example of others: God keepe your vvorfhip, 1 
wilh your worfhip well, God redore you to health, 

I -humblie giue you leauc to depart, and if a mer- 
rie meeting may be widit, God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon. Vntill to moirow morning,Lo-rds,farewell. 

Exeunt. 

Bret. Farewell my Lords,we looke for you to mor¬ 
row. 

Prin. We will not faile, 

CUu. To night tie mourne with Hero: 

Leon. Bring you thefe fellowes'on, weeltalke with 
AAtrg*r#f,howheracquaintancegiew with this lewd 
fellow. Exeunt. 

Enter Benedickf and Margaret. 

Ben. Praie thee fweete Midris Margaret, deferue 
well at my hands, by helping mee to the fpeech of Bea¬ 
trice. 

Mar. Will 







































































